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child that now you should join with this dog to steal
the other from me?"
The other two were frightened by this outburst
of Silindu; they saw that to argue with him would
only increase his excitement. They left him. He
remained squatting in the compound, and as his
anger died down fear possessed .him utterly. He
had no doubt of the powers of Punchirak over him:
he knew that he had delivered himself into his power,
and the power of the devils that surrounded him*
He had no thought of resistance in such a case. The
terrible sense of a blank wall of fate, against which
a man may hurl himself in vain, was upon him. He
sat terrified and crushed by the inevitableness of the
evil which must be. When Hinnihami returned, he
told her what had happened, and she shared in his
terror and despair.
The charms of the vederala did not take long to
act upon Silindu. He felt that he was a doomed
man, and his mind could think of nothing but the
impending evil. The banian-trees of the ruined vil-
lage of Bogama obsessed his mind; he knew that
ruin waited for him there, and yet a horrible desire
to see them was always present with him. He could
BO longer remain in the hut or compound: he
wandered through the jungte, fighting against the